"WHY   FEAR   DEATH?"

his face resolutely toward the future. War or peace,
pain or relief, he was not to be deprived of his annual
trip to England. He was involved in some litigation
that required his presence in London. Besides, the
city by the Thames called to him, and behind this call
was the appeal of old and loved associations. With all
his wonted enthusiasm he wrote to his friends at Marlow
telling them that he was coming over and that he would
soon be in their midst.

Frohman now made ready for this trip. When he
announced that he was going on the Lusitania Ms friends
and associates made vigorous protest, which he derided
with a smile. Thus, in the approach to death, just as in
the path to great success, opposition only made him all
the more decided. With regard to his sailing on the
Lusitania, this tenacity of purpose was his doom. .

Whether he had a premonition or not, the fact re-
mains that he said and did things during the days be-
fore he sailed which uncannily suggested that the end
was not unexpected. For one thing, he dictated his
whole program for the next season before he started.
It was something that he had never done before.

When Marie Doro came to his office to say good-by
he .pulled out a little red pocket note-book in which
he jotted down many things and suddenly said:

"Queer, but the little book is full. There is no room
for anything else."

Just as he was warned not to produce "The Hyphen/'
so was he now cautioned by anonymous correspondents
(and even by mysterious telephone messages) not to
take the Lusitania. But all this merely tightened his
purpose.

He met the danger with his usual jest, Qn the day
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